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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


<< "THE POOR MAN’S AXMINSTER CARPET pays Only 46 per cent. ‘The rich 
t man’s drugget pays 86 per cent. The dainty silk hose with which 
the workingman’s family decks itself pays 50 per cent. The 
worsted stockings of the millionaire’s family pay 73 per cent. The work- 
ingman’s olives come in free and his paté de fozs gras pays only 25 per 
cent. But the millionaire’s cornstarch pays 85 per cent. and his rice 
106. The contemplation of a few facts like these ought to teach the 
workingman a proper gratitude to the framers and perpetrators of the 
war tariff.” —Detrott Free Press. 
* 7 * 

These few lines contain Such a fine condensation of the truth that we 
print them as a text — almost as a sermon. Really, there is very little ta 
add to them. If every voter would read them, ponder over them, inquire 
for himself into their truth, and act for himself upon the knowledge thus 
acquired, the great Tariff question would be answered in short order. 
The question, indeed, is answered when it is once put clearly before the 
people; when they realize that in considering it they are dealing with an 
economic problem, and not with a matter of sentiment. 

* 


This is the one fact which it is difficult to make the people under- 
stand. The high tariff on foreign goods is a creation of the Republican 
party. For years they have told the country — and the Democrats have 
been too cowardly to contradict them — that it involves the prosperity of 
the whole population —especially of the working-classes. Perhaps it did, 
once upon a time. It is of little use now to inquire what was best for our 
people twenty or forty years ago. For the man who is earning his bread 
to-day, the vital question is: What is best for him now and in the future? 
He can not be greatly concerned to know what was best for his father; he 
can not be materially benefited by measures that were suited to his father’s 
time, but that are in every way unsuited to our own, Yet the one con- 
tention of the Republican party has been that a high protective tariff has 
established, and must sustain our indystries. 

* 


Now let us who do not believe in this doctrine demand flatly ot the 
Republican party an explanation of certain facts. The protective tariff, 
they tell us, insures higher wages to the workingman. And yet, from one 
end of the country to the other, the workingman is complaining of his 
wages; and from time to time he strikes for higher pay. Under these cir- 
cumstances, is it fair to him to compel him to pay from ten to ninety per 
cent. more than the workingmen of other nations have to pay for the 
goods of ordinary domestic and personal use? Why should he pay ten 
dollars for the coat that he could buy in England for five? Why should 
he pay a similar tax on his tools, his building materials, his furniture — 
even on much of his daily food? Are these wages that he receives, and 
with which he seems to be dissatisfied, so large that they make him better 
off, on the whole, than he would be if he had not to pay a protective-tariff 
price for everything that he needs? We do not believe it. Yet he pays 
that price on almost everything that he buys. He does not, of course, 
buy imported articles only; but he pays very nearly the price of imported 
goods for goods of American make. If you so tax an imported manufac- 
ture that it can not be sold for less than a dollar in this country, will the 
native manufacturer put his goods on the market at less than ninety-nine 
cents? This is a problem in human nature. 

* ” * 

The fact is, this whole high tariff business, honest enough in its in- 
ception, no doubt, has become an out-and-out swindle and humbug. It 
began in the “protection” of certain industries —that is, of the capital 
engaged in certain industries. Now it goes wholly to the enriching of a 
few industries — or monopolies, rather—that are in no further need of 
protection; that are rich and strong, and daily growing richer and stronger. 
The capital invested has long ago turned itself over and over and over 
again, and at every turn it has rolled over itself another thickness of a 
coverlet of wealth. It needs no protection; but it is protected. Its em- 
ployees are not protected; neither are the people who buy its productions. 

OK 


* * 
One task lies before those who see the danger of this iniquitous per- 
petuation of old-time methods and old-time ideas, That is to show the 


people, by facts and figures, that the mass of them are paying an immense 
tribute for the enrichment of a few. They must be taught to listen to 
men who care more for their good than any politician ever cared. ‘They 
must be made to bring these economic calculations to the household 
slate, and figure out for themselves the inspiriting truth that to please the 
rich pets of the politicians, they are paying more for much of all that 
they eat and drink and wear than any other nation. Above all, they 
must be made to understand that the average of the duty collected on 
foreign raw materials represents the average addition to their expenses 
which is made by what is called a protective tariff. 


* 
oe 
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Whatever effect Mr. Cleveland’s message may have on subsequent 
legislation, he has done the country incalculable service in putting before 
it a live, vital question, which touches the tax-payer on his most sensitive 
spot — his inside pocket. And let it be distinctly remembered that every 
man is a tax-payer who buys a taxed article, or who pays a higher price 
for an untaxed article because another article is taxed. The fact that the 
tax-payer has been aroused is shown by the promptitude with which the 
great statesmen who hope to sue for his suffrages next year hasten to 
place themselves on record on this question. 


* 
* 


* 

Mr. Sherman has had his shot at the message at short range; but .he 
comes no nearer the target than did Mr. Blaine in his long distance marks- 
manship. And though the protected manufacturer may tinkle his little 
bell with persistency, the great army of voters is not to be misled into 
believing that the bull’s-eye has been hit — not yet — not while the con- 
testants are trying to shoot around the obvious truth that the reduction 
must be made where it will most rélieve the burden of taxation. 


* 
* 


ak 
The law-potterers can not avoid the situation. The people demand 
something more from them than the everlasting endeavor to make politi- 
cal capital out of the old dead issues that have been gone over and over 
upon the congressional threshing floor so many times that there is nothing 
left of them but chaff, and mean, shredded-out chaff at that. 


* 
* 


>» 
Hand-in-hand with the Tariff goes another Question — that of the 
evil Trusts, by means of which the men already gorged with the pro- 
ceeds of protected industries seek to keep up prices beyond the limit 
fixed by free competition. By which the poor man, who has unwillingly 
to pay his share of the duties nominally assessed upon the rich man, is not 
even allowed the benefit of an open market in which to buy the products 
of his own country and the proceeds of his own labor. Until the time 
when the abolition of protective duties renders such combinations for ex- 
tortion impossible, the men of all parties, who have the good of their 
country at heart. should pass laws punishing and preventing crimes of 
this nature. 
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AN UNEXPECTED COLD SNAP. 


Bevatep Pepestrian (slightly out of his proper course).— 
Faith, Oi had no idea ’t wud freeze so hard to-night, or I’d put 
on me heavy overcoat! 
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AN OLD, OLD STORY. 





Betinc THE TALE oF SoPHRONIA AND Sam. 








UPPOSE THE Tullingworth - Gordons were good 
Americans at heart, and that if his country 
had ever thought it worth while to demand 
of Tullingworth- Gordon that he should 
shoulder a gun and march to her defence, he 
would have done his duty as well as a fat 
little man could. But the Tullingworth- 
Gordons were of English extraction, and, 
as somebody once said, the extraction had 
not been completely successful—a great 
deal of the English still clung to the roots of 
the family tree. 

They lived on Long Island, in a very English way, in a manor-house 
which was as English as they could make it, among surroundings quite 
respectably English for Americans of the third or fourth generation. 

They had two English servants and some other American “help”; 
but they called the Americans by their last names, which anglified them 
to some extent. They had a servants’ hall, and a butlers’ pantry, and a 
page in buttons, and they were unreasonably proud of the fact that one 
of their Tory ancestors had been obliged to leave New York for Halifax, 
in 1784, having only the alternative of a more tropical place of residence. 
I do not know whether they really held that the signers of the Declaration 
of Independence committed a grave error; but I do know that when they 
had occasion to speak of Queen Victoria, they always referred to her as 
**Her Majesty.” 

“*I see by the Maz/ to-night,” Mr. Tullingworth-Gordon would say 
to his wife: “‘that Her Majesty has presented the poor bricklayer who 
saved seventeen lives and lost both his arms at the Chillingham-on-Frees 
disaster with an India shawl and a copy of the Life of the Prince-Consort.” 

“‘Her Majesty is always so generous!” Mrs. Tullingworth-Gordon 
would sigh: ‘‘and so considerate of the common people!” 

All their silver was hall-marked. It had not descended to them. It 
was a collection, made by Mr. Tullingworth-Gordon himself, with infinite 
pains. Malicious people said they had seen him dodging in and out of 
the ‘‘ unredeemed pledges” shops on the Bowery, just after he had made 
his great strike in oil, But that was far back in 1864 or 1865. Why should 
anybody remember, nowadays, that the old house that had belonged to 
Mr. Tullingworth-Gordon’s grandfather was but a humble one-story affair 
until the money of the grandson transformed it into something like an Eng- 
lish manor-house? Why should anybody remember that that money was 
not handed down from a long line of wealthy ancestors; but was made in 
one “strike,” by speculation in oil — speculation on a margin? Yet people 
did remember it, and talked about it, and the tale they told was this: 

Tullingworth-Gordon was a small coffee-broker — oh, such a small 
coffee-broker ! — when he began playing at stock-gambling, in the smallest 
sort of way. But it happened — ‘just happened,” as the colloquial phrase 
is — that he became acquainted with a broker who was mightily impressed 
with what his intimate friends called his Tullingworthiness and his Gor- 
donousness. ‘This broker conceived the idea that his pompous little cus- 
tomer was a rich and solid old merchant, and he put down Tullingworth- 
Gordon’s timidity and hesitation to the conservative ideas of an elder 
generation — for, although Tullingworth-Gor- 
don was but forty-five or so, his English de- 
scent weighed upon him so heavily that you 
would have taken him for sixty at the least. 

One day there rushed into Tulling- 
worth-Gordon’s office an emissary from 
this broker, a young man with the ac- 
cent of the East-side. 

“Boss says Snortin’ Geyser’s on 
the rise—goin’ up quicker ’n blazes. 
Says do you want ter take a thou- 
sand —right off—ain’t got no time 
to wait — holler quick —I’m on the 
run!” 

*‘A thousand!” gasped Mr. 
Tullingworth-Gordon — “‘ fifty —” 

** Fifty she is!” said the young 
man, as he vanished. In three 
minutes he had reported to his em- 
ployer. 

**Old gent with the name with 
hinges on it wants fifty thousand.” 

**Fifty thousand!” the broker 
shouted: ‘‘ Nonsense!” 

** Fifty thousand he said,” re- 
turned the messenger, who was new 
to his business and young in years, 
but who had been born an aged liar. 
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“I don’t want no thousand, he sez to me, sez he, fifty thousand ’s my 
figger, he sez; put me down, he sez, for fifty thousand,” 

“* Those were wild-cat days, and this was a wild-cat broker. Ten 
minutes later, Mr. Tullingworth-Gordon received a notice which informed 
him of the fact that he was expected to put up his margin for fifty 
thousand shares of ‘Snorting Geyser.” 

Two minutes after that, he was on his way to the broker’s office. 
Almost at the door, a casual acquaintance of his ran full tilt into him. It 
was Jack Stryker, another victim of the oil mania. 

“*H’lo!” said Jack: ‘‘that you, Tully? Say re ee 
—are you in Spouting Geyser?” Vy 

“No!” gasped Mr. Tullingworth- 
Gordon. 

**She’s worth one-hundred-and- ges 
forty this cuss¢d minute,”’said Stryker: (Qa © © 
“Git out of the way —I’m _ huntin’ Se 
for some blame fool who ain’t heard. “ _ 
I’m short—oh, lord—I’m short!” 

He darted away, and Mr. Tullingworth-Gordon walked proudly into 
his broker’s office. 

“I could n’t get you any fifty thousand,” the broker began: ‘but I 
got thirty-nine thousand, and I guess you ’re fixed just about right. My 
eye! where did you get your tip? I knew she was goin’ up; but I wasn’t 
lookin’ for anything like this. She’s 14744 now. Will you sell or hold on?” 

**Sell,” said Mr. Tullingworth-Gordon. This was the one clever 
speech of his life-time. Its epigrammatic brilliancy was worth a fortune. 
Spouting Geyser had really struck oil. The most unpromising property in 
the market had become — for a few days—the best investment of the 
year. The stock that had been quoted at $7 a share, ($100 par,) when 
the market opened, Mr. Tullingworth-Gordon sold at 151. The next 
seller got 147; the next, 133; and a week later Mr. Stryker covered some 
of his shorts at 342. Such was the nature of Oil. 

Mr. Tullingworth-Gordon was a rich man, and he was free to in- 
dulge the dream of his life, and to be as English as his name. He bought 
back his grandfather’s estate on Long Island, for many years held by plain 
Americans; he rebuilt the old house — built, in the first instance, by a 
younger son of a younger son of a younger son of the house of Tulling- 
worth-Gordon, and he and his good wife settled down to live like ‘‘coun- 
try people,” and engaged those two English servants to keep up the illusion. 

It is the tale of the menials that I have to tell—the tale of the loves 
of Samuel Bilson, butler, and Sophronia Huckins, ‘‘ which ’Uckins it ever 
was an’ so it were allays called, and which ’Uckins is good enough for me, 
like it was good enough for my parents now departed, and there is ’ope 
for ’eaven for chapel-goers, though a Church-of-England woman I am 
myself.” 

Sophronia Huckins was lady’s maid to Mrs. Tullingworth-Gordon, 
housekeéper to Mr. and Mrs. Tullingworth-Gordon, and, in a way, auto- 
crat and supreme ruler over the whole house of Tullingworth-Gordon, 
There were other servants, as I have said, but, in their several depart- 
ments, Bilson and Sophronia were king and queen. Of course, at the first, 
there was some friction between these 
two potentates, For ten years they 
scratched and sparred and jostled; 
for ten years after that they lived 
in comfortable amity, relieving their 
feelings by establishing a reign of 
terror over the other servants; and 
then — ah, then— began the dawn 
of another day. Bilson was careless 
about the wine; Sophronia took to 
the wearing of gowns unbefitting a 
maid of forty years, It broke upon 
Mr. Tullingworth-Gordon’s mind 
that something was in the wind, and 
that the conservative quiet of his 
domestic service was likely to be 
troubled. 

**My dear,” he said to Mrs, 
Tullingworth-Gordon, one morning 
at breakfast: ‘‘I have observed cer- 
tain indications which lead me to sus- 
pect that Bilson has ideas, in relation 
to Sophronia — to Huckins —”’ (she 
was Sophronia as Housekeeper and 
Huckins as Lady’s maid,) ‘‘—which, 
I am bound to say, are astonishing 
in a man of his age — and —er—a 
woman of her age. Have you noticed 
anything of the sort, my love?” 
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“Noticed it/”? Mrs. Tulling- 
worth-Gordon assumed that air of 
pitying superiority with which ob- 
servant woman can always overawe 
unobservant man. 

“| beg your pardon, my dear? 
You were saying —?” 

“*T do not know where your eyes 
can be, Albert, if you have not ob- 
served that there has been the most 
desperate flirtation going on, for more 
than a year, between Bilson and 
Huckins. Sophronia’s conduct is, to 
my mind, shameful; and I have about 
made up my mind to tell her so.” 

“Oh, no,” said Mr. Tulling- 
worth-Gordon: ‘‘I would n’t do 
that.” 

“‘Why not?” inquired his wife, 
severely, 

“They —they might do some- 
thing rash,” ventured Mr. Tulling- 
worth-Gordon. 

“They could n’t,” said his wife: ‘it is perfectly absurd to think of 
anything of the sort. But I shall tell her that she ought at once to dis- 
courage his attentions. It is her duty to put him in his place at once. She 
can not marry him —” 

** Why can’t she?” Mr. Tullingworth-Gordon interposed, innocently. 

““Why, Albert, it would n’t be proper! ” 

‘Why not? They ain’t married, either of ’em?” 

*‘Albert,”’ said his wife, with a sternness that put an end to the dis- 
cussion: “‘]’m ashamed of you. I don’t think men have any sense of 
delicacy or propriety.” 

Meanwhile, Nature, unconscious of the proprieties of the situation, 
was having her own way in the little passage back of the butler’s pantry. 

*“You say”—the housekeeper spoke with a certain sternness, ‘‘as 
how you have loved me for ten long years. But I say as how it would 
’ave been more to your credit, Samuel Bilson, to’ave found it out afore 
this, when, if I do say it myself, there was more occasion.” 

**It ’s none the wuss, Sophronia, for a-bein’ found out now,” rejoined 
the butler, sturdily: ‘“‘what you was, you is to me, an’ I don’t noways 
regret that you ain’t what you was, in point of beauty, to ’ave young men 
an’ sich a-comin’ between us, as an engaged pair.” 

*’Oo ’s an engaged pair?” demanded Sophronia, with profound 
dignity. 

“*Us,” said Mr. Bilson: ‘‘or to be considered as sich.” 

“*T ain’t considered us as sich,” said Sophronia, coquettishly: ‘not 
as yet.” 

Mr. Bilson was stacking up dishes on the shelves in the passage-way. 
He paused in his labors; put his hands on his hips, and faced his torment- 
ing charmer with determination in his eye. 

**Sophronia ’Uckins!” he said: “‘you ’re forty, this day week; that 
much I know. Forty’s forty. You ’ve kep’ your looks wonderful, an’ you 
"ave your teeth which Providence give you. But forty ’s forty. If you mean 
Bilson, you mean Bilson now, ’ere in this ’ere cupboard-extension, your 
’and an’ your ’art, to love, honor, an’ obey, so’elp you. Now, ’ow goes it?” 

It went Mr. Bilson’s way. Sophronia demurred and delayed; but in 

the end she yielded, and Samuel Bilson and Sophronia 

Huckins were united. 
Why should she not consent? Bilson had 
been a saving man. He had not wasted 
his wages in riotous living; but had 
pourcd them into the hopper of a sound 
savings-bank, and they had been grind- 
ing out interest for many years. He 
lived a careful and a saving life. No 
luxurious furniture beautified his lit- 
tle room over the stables —he had 
been quartered there before Mr. Tul- 
lingworth-Gordon rebuilt the house, 
and had kept his quarters ever since. 
His character was above reproach, 
He allowed himself one glass of port 
each day from Mr. Tullingworth- 
Gordon’s stock; but there he drew 
the line. The Tullingworth-Gordon 
cellar was sacred. Such as it was, 
the master of the house had his own 
wine, every drop, except that solitary 
glass of port — save on one occasion. 

And Sophronia Huckins was the 
occasion of that occasion. Smooth 
and decorous ran the course of true 
love for four months on end. Mrs. 
Tullingworth-Gordon had been made 
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acquainted with the state of affairs; had raged, had cooled, and had got 
to that point where the natural woman arose within her, and she began 
to think about laying out a trousseau for the bride. Mr. Tullingworth- 
Gordon was considering the propriety of drawing a check to the order of 
Samuel Bilson. Fair was the horizon; cloudless the sky. Then came the 
heavy blow of Fate. 

When Cupid comes to you at forty years, he is likely to be something 
wrinkled, more or less fat and pursy, a trifle stiff in the joints. You must 
humor him a little; you must make believe, and play that he is young and 
fair. It takes imagination to do this, and in imagination Sophronia was 
deficient. Her betrothal was not two months old when she suddenly 
realized that there was something grotesque and absurd about it. How 
did she get the idea? Was it an echo of the gossip of the other servants? 
Did she see the shop-keepers, quick to catch all the local gossip, smiling 
at her as she went about the little town on her domestic errands? Was 
there something in Bilson’s manners that told her that he felt, in his 
inmost heart, that he had got to the point where he had to take what he 
could get, and that he held her lucky to have been conveniently accessible 
at that juncture? 

We can not know. Perhaps Bilson was to blame. A man may be 
in love—over head and ears in love—and yet the little red feather of 
his vanity will stick out of the depths, and proclaim that his self-conceit 
is not yet dead. 

Perhaps it was Bilson: perhaps it was some other cause, It matters 
not. One dull November day, Sophronia Huckins told Samuel Bilson that 
she could not and would not marry him. 

‘It was my intent, Samuel; but I ’ave seen it was not the thing for 
neither of us. If you had ’a’ seen your way clear five or ten or maybe 
fifteen years ago, I don’t say as it would n’t ’a’ been different. But as to 
sich a thing zow, I may ’ave been foolish a-listenin’ to you the other night; 
but what brains I ’ave is about me now, an’ I tell you plain, Samuel 
Bilson, it can’t never be ” 

To Bilson this came like a 
clap of thunder out of the clear- 
est and sunniest of skies. If 
the Cupid within him had 
grown old and awkward, 
he was unaware of it. To 
his dul] and heavily British 
apprehension, it was the | 
same Cupid that he had 
known in earlier years, The 
defection of his betrothed | 
was a blow from which he 
could not recover. 

“Them women,” he | 
said: “is worse ’n the | 
measles. You don’t know | | 
when they ’re comin’ out, 
an’ you don’t know when 
they ’Fe goin’ in.” 

The blow fell upon 
him late one night, long 
after dinner; when everything 
had been put -to rights, and 
long after he had stowed away 
the last of the delicate china 
which he would allow no one 
else to touch— the china which 
Mr. Tullingworth-Gordon had 
bought at an auction-sale, rea- 
soning that it. must have been somebody’s ancestral china, and therefore 
possibly the ancestral china of some earlier Tullingworth-Gordon. He 
was sitting in the butler’s pantry, sipping his one glass of port, when 
Sophronia entered and delivered her dictum. 

She went out and left him — left him with the port. She left him with 
the sherry; she left him with the claret, with the old, old claret, with the 
comet year, with the wine that had rounded the cape, with the Cognac, 
with the syrupy Curacoa, with the Chartreuse, and the Eau de Dantzic, 
and with the Scotch whiskey that Mr. Tullingworth-Gordon sometimes 
drank in despite of plainsAmerican Rye. 

She left him with the structure of a lifetime shattered; with the love 
of twenty years nipped in its late-bourgeoning bud. She left him alone, and 
she left him with a deadly nepenthe at hand. 





(To be continued. ) 


AN ADMIRER OF BROWNING. 


Miss Breezy (¢o young Mr. Watvo).—I have finished the volume 
of Browning, Mr. Waldo, which you were kind enough to send me; and 
I thank you so much! 

Mr. Watpo, — You admire his poems, of course, Miss Breezy? 
Miss Breezy. —Oh, very much! I think they are immense! 
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To be a father is certainly sweet, 
And I am the father of Little Pete, 


And they left me with him, the other day, 
To keep him engaged in innocent play, 


RANDOM REMARKS. 





HE NEW HAMPSHIRE 
man lay a- dying. 
““When I’m gone,” he 
said: ‘see that my tomb- 
stone does the right thing 
by my memory. I know 
that you ll put on that 
I was a deacon and a 
pillar of the church, and 
an earnest worker. But | 
want you to add a sorter ; 
postscript that ’ll keep my memory green 
with the great, throbbing populace. Say, 
f’rinstance — well, say suthin’ like this: 
‘He wa’ n’t a cuss; but he meant to 
be.’ ”? 





Till at last, with a smile like 
a full-blown rose, 

He placed his two little hands 
on my toes, 


my head: 


he said, 





TUDYING VOLAPUK is to be the fash- 
ionable craze this winter, and old 
man Tolstoi may hang his offski-popo- 
vitch literature up in the corner-cup- 
board of oblivion and hunt up another 
act, if he means to keep in the swim. iad: adiiaiaiiale ue ’ 
, spinning around on the 

bottle’s top, 
He said: **Who ’s ’moozin’ 


EA-SOUP Is a great thing. If it were 
’00, dear old Pop?” 


not for pea-soup we should not 
have croatons. 


HE ENGLISH TouRIST who recently visited Leadville, 
and brought a tin bath-tub with him, found it very 
useful. They buried him in it. 


W35at’s THE. usE of paying four dollars a seat to hear 

“*Siegfried,” when any man with an ounce of 

gumption can turn a two-dollar-and-a-half tunophone 
backward till his teeth are loose? 


ow ’s THs? An esteemed contemporary speaks of a 

lady who went to Philadelphia, and died of the 
phenomena... Can this be a misprint for pneumonia, or 
is it an intentional slur? 


KISSING, THEY say, out of fashion has gone, 
*Tis a pity, and life’s but a span; 

Now, who would get mad if the maidens should-say: 
*€O, ain’t he an old-fashioned man!”’ 





HE TROUBLE with most of the new toys invented for children is that 
the children have n’t yet been invented who will play with the toys. 


«¢] mM sorry that the,g@@d old fashion of sending 
out dinner invitations a long time ahead is going 


” remarked Mr. Flitterly Inskip, recently: “‘ every 


out, 
on the very day of the party.” 


HE YEAR is upon us when eligible bachelors take 
to the woods, 


F you have the right kind of a girl, the walk up 

the toboggan slide is just as exciting as the ride 

down. And sometimes more so, It’s a glorious 
sport both ways. 








A bottle of gir, and Pete and me — 
And the capers I cut you ought to see. 





And turned a somersault over 


“‘1’m goin’ to ’mooze Papa,” 








Then, flinging his arms around 
my neck, 

He cried: ‘I was n’t amoozin’ 
a speck!” 


He ’s an able baby, and clean 
and sweet; 

But I’m asking a question of 
all I meet: 

Don't you think such conduct 
was queer for Pete? 


invitation I’ve had this winter has come to me right . 
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THE ORIGINALITY OF PETER. 





And the more I cavorted and pranced and leapt, 
The more my progeny wailed and wept; 


DIVERS DIALOGUES. 
‘UNDAY-SCHOOL TEACHER, 
“—Why were the Jews, 
especially their rulers, so 
stiff-necked? 

( Stlence for a space 
of about three seconds.) 

Rerrecrive SMALL Boy. 
— Why, because the High 
Priest always wore a 
carbuncle. 
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Then he balanced the gin-bot- 
tle on his brow, 

And inquired: ¢* Papa, is ’oo 
’moozed much now?” 


THE FITNESS OF THINGS. 


“Go to Mrs. Hyson’s five-o’-clock 
tea with you?’ said Mr. Placer Dam, 
the California millionaire to his wife: 
“‘Not much, my dear. You can whoop 
it up to sassiety all you blame please; 
me and your brother William will keep 
down to plain old California style. No 
five-o-’clock teas for men who ain’t got 
reel intimate with biled shirts yet. 
Five-o-’clock tea! Bill, let ’s us take a 
little pasear ’round to Ryan's, and get 
a seventeen - minutes - to- three -o’-clock 
whiskey.” 


With a whang anda yell through 
the air he flew, 
And observed: ‘I ’m only 


amoozin’ ’oo.” 


THEY ARE FRIENDS NO MORE. 
Miss Brairuwaite (proudly watching her Heuré skat- 
ing ).— Oh, Henri is such a divine skater! He ’s an artist! 
(Henri turns a double somersault and lights on his 
head, splitting the tce. ) 
Miss Capwa.taper (flaciéd/y).—Ah, yes, I see. He 
belongs to the impressionist school. 


A DECIDED OPINION. 


“What are your opinions on protection and free trade, 
Mr. Bigbee?” asked Mrs. Hammoneg the other day, smiling 
on her boarder, who had strayed down early to breakfast. 

““Well, Mrs. Hammoneg,” responded Bigbee, ‘‘ my opin- 
ions are varied but decided. Free trade in coffee and buck- 
wheat cakes, and protection so far as hash is concerned.” 


THE FACTS IN THE CASE. 

““No, my son,” said a fond parent, ‘‘ Henry George is 
not dead. The people have merely adopted the plan with 
him that he wanted the land-owners to adopt with their land; they have 
assessed him at his real value and given him up.” 


««|T IS PRETTY BLUE up at the house,” said Mr. Twinsy, mournfully: 
“Il ’ve got a cold, my wife’s got a cold, baby’s got the measles, 

and my eldest daughter ’s got a piano. Which 
is the warmest park to sleep in?” 


NUMBER ABOUT EQUAL. 

‘““What an enormous quantity of 
goats you have in Harlem, Mr. Cutting! 
Have you any idea how many there 
are, all told?” 

“‘Well, no,” replied Mr. Cutting: 
**that would be rather a difficult thing 
to learn; but I think there must be one 
for every real estate office.” 














T WAS A very pretty as well as a very quaint and dainty porcelain tea- 
| pot. It had a spout like the large claw of a cooked lobster, for it was 

very, very red, as were the rim of the cover and the staples which 
held the handle of wire delicately wound with fine bamboo. 

It was a small tea-pot, that was never regarded as anything but a 
pretty piece of bric-a-brac, and consequently never used as anything but 
an ornament. It was a very picturesque vessel, for it was embellished with 
a lovely landscape. Tea roses grew out of the grass, and a pretty bird 
could be seen in the foliage of the apricot; and in the distance there was 
a strip of soft blue sky with a lily-winged ship on a deep green sea, 

On one side of the pot there was a beautiful Chinese princess em- 
broidering queer birds on a frame, in the shadow of a mulberry. On the 
other side was a prince in loose, flowered garments, fanning himself with) 
a bunch of leaves. The prince had never seen the princess, nor the prin- | 
cess the prince, because they were on opposite sides of the tea-pot. 

One day the old earthen tea- 
pot dropped off the table and was 
broken; and, as little A’ y hap- 
pened to have company, it was 
suggested that it would be a pretty 
idea to make tea in the orna- 
mental tea-pot. So it was taken 
from the cabinet that hung against 
the parlor wall, and put on the 
sideboard until it was time to 
make the tea. When placed on the 
sideboard, it was accidentally put 
in such a position between the beveled 
mirrors that the prince saw the princess. 
She seemed to look up from the embroidery 
frame and smile, and the prince smiled too, for he was very 
But he could not get around to the opposite side of the tea-pot 
They could only exchange glances, 







happy. 
to tell her how much he loved her. 


and tell each other all they felt in the language of the eyes. 
**Oh, if I could only sail around to her in that lily-winged ship on 


the deep green sea!” thought the prince. 


“Oh, if I could only send him a message by the pretty bird in the 
apricot!” reflected the princess, as she looked up from her embroidery. 

But, just then the tea-pot was taken out to the kitchen. ‘The prince 
and princess appeared sad and disconsolate when the tea-pot was taken 
from between the glasses of the sideboard, where they had first become 
aware of each other’s existence. 

He stood looking sadly at the bunch of leaves he held in his hand, 
and she cast her eyes woefully upon the embroidery frame, where the 
roses and birds grew no more beneath her fingers. 

When the hot water and tea were put 
in, the whole tea-pot warmed into new life. 
For as soon as the tea began to draw, the 
bird in the apricot burst into an ex- * ff 
quisite song, and the lily-winged ship : 
on the deep green sea moved grace- \ 
fully upon the waves, 

The prince and the princess 
smiled peacefully, and the grass be- 
came a fresh twinkling green, while 
the tea roses opened and exhaled 
their fragrance until the dining-room 
seemed like a spicy garden. As long 
as the tea was warm enough to drink, 
the tea-pot seemed possessed of the 
spirit of May-time; but just as soon 
as the tea began to cool off, the 
flowers and grass became duller, and 
the bird stopped singing in the apri- 
cot. 

But no matter how cool it got, 
the smiles of the prince and the prin- 
cess were just as joyful and sunny, be- 
cause they were aware of each other’s 
existence, and of the fact that they 
loved each other. 

So little Amy, after the tea 
party, put the tea-pot between the 
glasses of the sideboard, where the 
prince and princess had first seen 
each other. They seemed very hap- 
py, for the prince forgot all about 
the bunch of leaves he was using for 


THOSE DREADFUL TABLEAUX! 


Mrs, Wavertey Paice (who needs a group of ‘Literature 
Stamping out Vice” to complete the series of ‘‘Allegorical Pic- 
tures”’ ).— Dear Miss Graves, let me present Mr. Perry Winkle, 
who has kindly consented to be “‘ Vice” in your tableau. 







































APPEALING TO FRATERNITY. 


Seepy Inpivipvat.—Will professional courtesy induce you 
to lend me a quarter, sir? 

Proprietor oF Siipe.— Professional courtesy? 

Seepy Inpivipvat.— Yes, sir. I ’m ex-proprietor of ten 
roller-skating rinks. 





\ 
a fan, and the princess, in the shadow of the mulberry, even more sadly 
neglected her embroidery. 

That very night there was an awful crash in the dining-room. The 
cat had jumped on the sideboard in the dark, and knocked the fragile 
flowered tea-pot off. 

It was found smashed into a thousand bits. The lily-winged ship, the 
deep green sea, the tea roses and the mulberry-tree, were one indistinguish- 
able mass. But the prince and the princess were found side by side, smil- 
ing just as they had smiled when first their glances met. 

They were gathered up by little Amy and put into a small box, and 
buried out in the garden under the apricot. And in the spring, she set a 
tea rose over it; and whenever the tea rose blossoms and a bird sings in the 
apricot, she thinks of the little prince and princess, and drops a silent tear. 

R. K. Munkittrick. 







COUNTRY MINISTER who had 

been overwhelmed by a dona- 
tion party chose for his text on the 
following Sunday: “It is more 
blessed to give than to receive;” 
and the amount of pathos he threw 
into that sermon moved even the 
choir to tears. 


ISELY IMPROVING THE PRESENT 
— Selling a Duplicate Christ- 
mas Gift. 


HEN COL. JOHN T. CAMP heard 

that “‘Euryanthe” was an 
‘‘opera of diminished sevenths,” 
he walked right up town and 
bought seats for the whole Twenty- 
second Regiment. 


JOHN suttivan, our Jo John, 
You ’re a-doin’ of us proud, 
We hope that you may knock 
some pence 
Out of the English crowd; 
Unto the very heights of fame 
You ’ve climbed up on your 
rounds, 
And are the living specimen 
Of our American pounds, 
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SEASONABLE ETCHING. 


SATIN GOWN 
All broidered down 
With pearls, fair, pure and white; 
A mist of lace 
About the face, 
Clasped close by diamonds bright; 





A well-bred crush; 
A solemn hush, 
A promise to obey; 
A golden band, 
A fluttering hand; 
A little wish ’t was nay. 


A dainty glove 
That creeps above 
The elbow’s dimpled charm; 
A snowy throat; 
Not far remote, 
A shoulder soft and warm; 


. 


An organ’s strain, 
A three-yard train, 
A fragrant, rose-strewn path; 
A fond caress, 
Eyes that confess 
The utmost trust one hath; 


Some lilies pressed 

Up to her breast; 
A smile that hides a tear; 

A tiny foot 

In glistening boot; 
A sea of laces near. 


A kiss, a smile — 
Kind words the while — 
Fond friends who cheer her on; 


AMBIGUOUS COMPLIMENT. 








Some good advice, 
A shower of rice, 
We look — and she is gone. 
M. M. 


«LET ’s pLay Mind Cure,” said little Tom Bigbee the other day. 
“*What ’s that?” inquired little Jack Plane, his playmate. 
*«Why, I butt you in the mouth, and you make believe it does n’t hurt.” 

HE HUMAN sand-bag whom Sullivan hires to be pounded at his exhibi- 
tions must be an Ashtonishingly tough man — jackashtonishingly 
tough. 


HE LaTEsT cable news from Europe is to the effect that another great 


war is impending, and that the cold in Queen Victoria’s head is better. 


[T SHOULD now be written Ex-mas. 


NTIL VOLAPUK gets a profanity department, it won’t be worth a cent 
as a universal language. 


HAT A RACKET about the car-stove they do make! 
We hear something against it each minute; 
But while it is all going on, gracious sake, 
Do let’s have a little fire in it! 


A CH™ERFUL 


4 
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Dear, kind Uncle George has sent Baby a pretty little 
dea 


Mrs. Derrick (admiringly to artist).—The likeness is just 
splendid! It’s Aunt Susan as she lives! You picture-painters will 


soon knock the photographing business in the shade if you.keep on! 


MAN ON iced sidewalks may slip in his traces, 
And fall like a carload of sin; 
But though his neck ’s broken in fifty-two places, 
He ’l] get up with a laugh and a grin, 


OME CHICAGO men are raising a $100,000 fund to get the tallest obe- 

lisk in the world to add to the glory of Chicago. They have no 

difficulty in obtaining subscriptions, ‘‘Cert,” said one magnate of the 

pork business: “‘I1’m your huckleberry for a thousand, and you can, put 

me down for a hundred dollars toward getting a good strong ornamental 

cage for the critter. There ’s so many children playing around the parks 
that you can’t be too careful.” 


IR MORELL MACKENZIE so far has been paid forty-three thousand dollars 
for attending the Crown Prince of Germany. He thinks that pos- 
sibly'it may be a cancer, but he is n’t sure. 


o REaD the remarks of the musical critics on the plot of ‘‘ Euryanthe,” 

one would think that Bacon wrote Shakspere, and that none of the 

critics had read Bacon. What’s the matter with ‘“‘Cymbeline,” that no- 
body knows anything about it? 


BIRTHDAY PRESENT. 





— but he neglected to say that it was a mechanical one, 
and that he had wound it up. 

The family is herewith represented just after Baby touched 
the spring. 
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THE HIGH-TARIFF-AND-BI 





\ ND-Bla- MONOPOLY JUGGERNAUT. 










Ding, dong, bell; 
Most is in a cell. 
Who put him in? 
Nicoll and Martine. 
Who ’Il set him free? 
Wait a while and see. 


Fiddle cum fiddle cum fiddle cum fee; 

The mouse has married the bumble bee 

In Trinity Church at fine high noon. 

With a star quartet and a new wedding tune, 
With fourteen ushers and fourteen maids, 
The Bishop and several clerical aids, 

With a diamond necklace and diamond pin, 
To matrimony they glided in, 

Attended by all the social rout — 

A judge and two lawyers will see them out. 


Rub-a-dub-dub, 

Three men in a tub: 
The captain, inspector and smart contract-maker, 
Up through the Sound on a trip they will take her; 
And when they come back, they ’Il say she can go; 
Well, she ’ll want to whenever she meets with a foe, 


* Piano will-not rhyme. 


NURSERY RHYMES OF THE DAY. 


>; AH! BaH! Black sheep, have you any 


The rich may have our wool to wear: 


Ye. ay Hey diddle, diddle, 
. a Hofmanz and his fiddle*; 
The critics jumped over thé moon! 
His manager laughed to see suci: sport, 
And his Pa will get rich“Very soon. 


wool? 

Yes, sir, we have three bags full; 
And if they Il make the tariff high, 

To keep the foreign sheep 
From sending over duty-free 

Their wool across the deep, 
Our master will be very glad 

To feed us on his moor,— 


There ’s cotton for the poor. 











ArrivaL.— Sullivan! 


ready, Mr. Sullivan! 


Sullivan, the composer! 





WAR IS BOOMING. 


Mr. W. B. Richards, who went 
.o Berlin to paint Prince Bis- 
marck, has had several sittings 
from him, He describes him as 
one of the best.sitters he ever 
had, conversing all the time in 
English with animation, and with 
.that singular freedom characteris- 
tic of him. Mr.-Richards will 
paint the Crown Princess before 
leaving Berlin. G. W. S. 
—New York Tribune. 


Oft and anon, incredible ru- 
mors have come to our shores of 
late, concerning the fascinations 
exercised by Buffalo Bill and the 
Indians of the Wild West Show 
over the high-toned British mind; 
but to what an extent the customs 
of continental Europe have been 
affected by the seductive appear- 
ance of the noble red man arrayed 
in full war regalia, as yet has 
hardly been estimated. Were it 
not for the unfailing authenticity 
of Mr. G. W. S., even now it 
would be difficult to conceive of 
any artist who might possess suf- 
ficient audacity to use a brush 
upon Germany’s Grand Vizier, 
to say nothing of its Crown 
Princess, 

It only remains to read the signs 














ON THE OTHER SIDE. 


New Arrivat.—Are the rooms ready I wired for last night? 
EncuisH Horet CLrerx.—What’s the name? 


Crerx.— Oh, ya-as, your honor. Boots, show Mr. Sullivan 
to the first suite of drawing-rooms. You ’ll find heverything 


ArrivaLt.— Sir Arthur, sir! not Mister. I’m Sir Arthur 


Cierx.—Tenth floor, back, Boots! (to himself.) | thought 
’e was a little stubby for John Hel! 
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A FREE “AD.” 


Dr. BismutH.— Most singular case I ever saw! Were you 
born so? 

Mr. Antimony Daco.— Not by a darned sight! I tried to 
open a bottle of the Northumberland Brothers’ Hair Oil yesterday, 
and the cork came out a little too suddenly, 





of the times by these preparations, 
and to believe that the lowering 
war clouds at last are about to 
explode. 

The forcible English employed 
with such freedom by the Prince 
during his sittings can be better 
imagined than expressed. A mi- 
nute splash of misdirected white- 
wash has been known most effect- 
ively to loosen the tongue of an 
ordinary mortal; what might a 
whole daub of Windsor and New- 
ton in the eye of Princely Power 
accomplish! ! , 
Lub. D. 


PRESIDENT CLEVELAND has sent 

the American Constitution 

to the Pope as a Christmas gift. 

This country has no further use 
for it. 


J, 3: HAGGIN went to California 
* with five hundred dollars 
borrowed money, and is now 
worth ten million dollars. And 
yet Shakspere said that borrow- 
ing dulls the edge of husbandry. 
Shakspere may have been a poet, 
but he was no business man. 


HE NEW LEAVES that are now 
being turned over are leaves 
from the chestnut-tree, 

















OW HE GAINED HIS 
FAME. 








HE was just a young 
musician, 

But his eye burned 

with ambition, 
And all ordi- 
nary music he 
consigned to 

swift perdition. 

The great Wagner was his master, 

And no mortal e’er caught faster 

Each weird, Wagnerian effect of triumph or 

disaster. 


To a soirée most zsthetic, 

Artists soulful, maids pathetic, 

Were once bidden, and among them went this 
tuneful peripatetic; 

And when asked for ‘‘a selection,” 

He rejected the collection 

That his hostess placed before him, for ‘new 
themes were his affection. 


While he played, a strange confusion 

On his ‘‘ movement” made intrusion, 

And all he hoped to improvise he found a base 
delusion: 

But although his wild emotion 

Made his mind a storm-tossed ocean, 

Still he kept his fingers flying, with a last despair- 
ing notion 


Of persuading those who listened 

That his frightful discords glistened 

With ‘‘gem-like notes,” which inspiration pre- 
viously had christened. 

For a half-hour he persisted, 

Then with one fierce bang desisted, 

And then — to his astonishment — each ezsthete 
there insisted 


That his ‘‘ rendering” was divine, 

More “‘delicious”’ and ‘‘ benign” 

Than aught they ’d heard in all the years they ’d 
wooed the muses nine. 

Now as “‘ Wagner II.”’ crowned, 

And beyond his dreams renowned, 

The programmes of all ‘‘Symphony Concerts”’ 
with his name abound. 

Aristine Anderson, 





DEFINITIONS OF THE DAY. 


A DANCING BEAR —The Ballet. 


GOOD WAY TO REDUCE THE suRPLUS — Elect 
Blaine. 


«| err” IN THE LURCH —The Seasick Passenger. 
A StRoncHoLp —The Bull-Dog’s. 

THE sTock excHance — Swapping Horses. 
(CUT AND pRieED —Hay. 


HE TEETH OF TIME—The False Set Furnished 
on Credit. 


«¢ TIRED LABOR’S BATH ’’—Beer, 

A WIND INSTRUMENT —The Weather-vane. 
HORSE Play —“ Mazeppa.” 
A HITCH IN THE PROCEEDINGS — Marriage. 
THE HIGHEST AWaRD—Artemus. 

ALWAYS ON THE Go— Pickincs From Puck. 


WEATHER POSSIBILITIES —Weather Probabili- 
ties, 


PUCK. 


D®: M¢ GLYNN accePrep the purse raised for 

him. There was some doubt expressed 

that he might not be willing to take it; but the 

man who expressed the doubt was recaptured 
before he got very far from Ward’s Island. 


F HANS MAKaRT’s ‘‘ Five Centses” are en- 
graved, will it be on Nickel Plates? 


ITH THE insurance companies the rule this 
year is the same as last — the smaller the 
assets, the bigger the calendar, 


He puNcH Of which Mr. John L, Sullivan is 
editor is enjoying more popularity than 
its London contemporary just now, 


UGHT NoT Literature to be satisfied when each 
issue of Lzfe is an Epoch of delight, and 
every Epoch is so full of Life? 


HEY say Now that the Republican candidate 
for District Attorney in the recent muni- 
cipal contest failed of election because he was 
dull and cynical, Had you heard this? 
Note.— Show this paragraph to a friend. Be 
very careful not to read it — simply show it. 
Then take a stop-watch and time him. If he 
sees the point within, say, five minutes, he has 
the sense of humor largely developed. 


A STUDY IN POKER. 
This man has caught seven high in draw- 
ing to a bob-tail flush — 
e 
eS eae 





— and in the next deal gets four 
Why the paradox of expression? 


aces pat. 
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FAILING FINANCIERS. 


Wall Street Leaders Go Down One by One — 
What Causes Their Fall. 





Bank Presidents say that 75 per cent. of the men who 
go into business, fail. 

The percentage is much larger among financial oper- 
ators. Ninety-nine out of a hundred of the «* Napoleons 
of Finance’ of Wall Street end their careers in failure. 

John Tobin, once President of the Hudson River Rail- 
road, and worth $2,000,000, is now a $5 bucket shop 
operator. He gambled, lost money to John Morrissey, 
refused to pay, was reported to old Commodore Vander- 
bilt, and turned out of his Presidency. 

Henry Smith was a noted operator in Wall Street, for 
a time very successful, and accumulated a fortune of over 
$5,000,000. He fought Jay Gould in numerous specu 
lations, and once said: **1’ll make Jay Gould earn his 
living with a hand organ and monkey.”” When he failed 


| for $5,000,000, Gould quietly remarked: ‘Ile might 


now try the hand-organ himself.” 

John Pondir was once famous as the homeliest, but 
one of the most successful men of Wall Street. He was 
worth $1,000,000, but has at last joined the long pro- 
c: ssion of ** the busted.” 

These men are said to lose their heads, They first 
lose, in the grinding processes of speculation, their phy- 
sical stamina. Mental feebleness naturally follows. 
With physical weakness also comes lack of nerve. A 
clear head and nerve are essential requisites to Wall 
Street success; with the primary organs out of gear, 
neither can be retained. 

Derangement of the kidneys is a common result of 
mental overwork. When they fail to carry off the waste 
matter of the system, uric acid, that deadly poison, ac- 


| cumulates, and sneaks through all the blood channels, 


The whole system becomes a sort of cess-pool and every 
function is impaired. Unless help is found, the * gen- 
eral break-up ” soon follows. 

Mr. E. Evans, President of the Lumber Exchange 
Bank, of Tonawanda, N. Y., broke down in 1883, and 
ran down in weight from 186 pounds to 126 pounds, He 
rallied somewhat, but afterward became very low, with 
terrible pain in the kidneys. Physicians could not help 
him, but he finally procured Warner's safe cure, and he 
writes: **I was relieved of pain within twenty minutes 
after I had taken the first dose. I began to improve 
rapidly, and am still improving and gaining in strength 
and weight.” 

Ifthe young “ Napoleons of Finance” would ‘‘ca//” 


| for fewer cocktails, ‘*fu¢” an occasional dollar into 








| ments have always been promptly met in full. 


Warner’s safe cure, and keep their kidney’s ‘‘a¢ par,” 
they would retain a longer grip on Wall Street. 





The name of **SOHMER & CO.” upon a Piano Is a guarantec 
of its excellence. . 





CHEAP FARMING LANDS SOUTH. 


It is a recognized fact that the cheapest farming lands in 
America to-day are in the South, and men of much or moderate 
means, looking for real estate investments, or permanent homes, 
should not fail to visit the following points, where so many north- 
ern people are now settling, viz: Jackson, Tennessee; Aberdeen 
and Jackson, Mississippi; Hammond, Crowley, Jennings, Welsh 
and Lake Charles, Louisiana. Round Trip Tourist tickets, 
limited to June 1st, 1888, with stop-over privileges south of Cairo, 
Illinois, are on sale to New Orleans, Jennings and Lake Charles. 
For rates apply to nearest ticket agent, and be sure your tickets 
read via the Illinois Central Railroad from Chicago or St. Louis. 
For pamphlet entitled ‘‘ Southern Home Seeker's Guide,”’ and 
circulars concerning the above named points, address the under- 
signed, at Manchester, Iowa. . F. MERRY, 

141 General Western Passenger Agent. 


The advertising agency of Mr. S. R. Niles, Boston, has been in 
existence under one style longer than any other house in this line 
in America, Mr. Niles having personally conducted it for over 
twenty-five years. His excellent judgement and business methods 
have proved of the highest value to his clients; and his engage- 
Such an honor- 
able record deserves remark, and we take pleasure in testifying to 


| the cordial relations existing between this agency and the news- 
| Paper publishers of America. 
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312 PUCK. 
Tue man who framed the rule, ‘Children | THE CELEBRATED 
should be seen, not heard,” must feel mighty | 
mean when he considers that the only place it is 
observed is at a deaf and dumb asylum.—O/tawa | 
Daily Local News. 
“i i a — FELT TOOTH BRUSH, ‘ggucrns , 
SEY MFG. CO. UTICA.NY. —A 
°| at 2 & btwn OF 
e 9 = UGGIETS Of MAILED. Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 
Sain’ a Brace“ fo B . "the Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155E. 14th St., N. Y. 
Professor Darwin is no geonong” Weegualled for, benefit, excellence and a SOHMER & co, 
the only one who has been Biting above holder, 15, "Bot To, or wold separsiely. PH ee! PA. 11 19 Chestnut St 
: ae av 357 Ww, : 
STRUCK by the likeness Send one, two, three or five dollars SA GAGO 205 Ws roa 4 ey 
ae ’ ’ for a retail box, by express, of the best ATT RAN 7 N. harles 8. 
which many men bear to Candies in the World, put up in hand- ie 
4 : some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable 
monkeys. Imitation seems for presents. ‘Try it once. Puck’s pis No VI Sassiety 
to be the strongest point — Cc. F. ated x Confectioner, , . 

ELE tate St., Chicago. | Price, 10 cents per copy. All Newsdealers. 
of similarity, and many : 
men, like their prototype, 
imitate very readily, while 
they lack the power to _ QP 
ORIGINATE. + + + : = e be ; ro 2 

= ‘ | . . ey oD, 
“THE COMPLEXION 
AND PREVENTING REDNESS ROUGHNESS 
AND CHAPPING RECOMMENDED 
BY MRS.[ANGTRY. MADAME PATTI fe 
AND OBTAINED 
TIONAL MEDa 
- | j 15 INTERNA == US 
at ow Sy = e : 
| ys _ x10N OOAp 
UNLIKE THE IMITATIONS, IT “ay ‘ida e mpLeA ae 


HAS NEVER CLAIMED TO 
CURE ALL HUMAN ILLS, sut 


a Fy OF * * + 


a ey wey? 


U.S.A. 


WITH A LITTLE WATER, WILL RELIEVE 
CRAMP, COLIC AND TROUBLE CAUSED 
BY CHANGE OF WATER. GOOD AT ALL 
SEASONS. * * * * * 


IN BUYING, SEE THE RED 
LABEL, ADOPTED TO MEET 
FRAUDS. + a + + 
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MONTE CRISTO 


WHISKEY. 








RICH, SOFT, DELICATE IN FLAVOR. 
THE BEST PRODUCED. = : “ = = 
CHILDS & CO., . Sina mean oF 
543 & 545 10TH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY. | “BUBBLES” 
Shipped to all parts United States. Orders by mail promptly FROM THE CELEBRATED PICTURE BY 
SIR JOHN | MILLALS | BA! RT. R.A. 


filled. Send for price-list. 
D ME 
[in THE POSSESSION OF THE | PROPRIETORS OF 


Gea ie i 
| | MARVELOUS 
ERIE EPPS’S MEMORY 

















& on the title of a o pomebct, ¢ the 7 ga of which can be 
y recom: to all inva CR aa 
Whosver entertains any doubt as to which of the many ATEFUL—COMFORTING. DIisScovEeRY. 

advertised Remedies would be the must efficacious Wholly unlike Artificial Systems—Cure of Mind Wandering. Any book 
suitable for his particular complaint, « shout at once pro- learned in one reading. Great inducements to correspondence classes. 
— =! sy wnt — based on twenty j Prospectus, w with opinions in full of Mr. Proctor, the Astronomer, Hons. W. 
is on application ‘o Dr, W. ASTOR, JUDAH BENJAMIN, ani Woop, Rkrv. FRANCIS B. DENIO, 
RI HTER’S Publi -ofce B Boone beets YORK, The Christian Advocate, MAR WAIN, and others, sent post free by 
PROF. LOISETTE, 237 Fitth Avenue, N. Y. 


or 1, ial way P a EC, 489 9 
| 
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Among those who testify to the merits of 
ALLCOCK’S POROUS PLASTERNS are 
Mrs. Henry Ward Beecher, the Hon. Sam’l J. 
Randall, Cyrus W. Field, Jr., the Hon. James 
W. Husted, Charles D. Fredricks, Henry King, 
Manager Seaside Sanitarium, George Augustus 
Sala, Gen. John E. Mulford, and Sisters of Char- 
ity, Providence Hospital, Washington, D. C. 

Beware of imitations, ani du not be deceived 
by misrepresentations, 

Ask for ALLCOCK?’S, and let no explanation or 


s licitation induce you to accept a substitute. 


BLEGANT HOLIDAY PRESENT. 


Se 
INDEPENDENT FOUNTAIN PEN 


fitted with Best Quality Gold Pen. 
PRICE, $2.00 AND UPWARD. 
J ULLRICH &CO., 106 LIBERTY ST., NEW YORK. 
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Two GOLDEN SOURS ‘ 





— 





~— 
— 
a 
= 







iS 







p> 





2> 






\ 


each ce wilh, Go diamonds nile 
X 


NO REWARD |S OFFERED 


| ag ‘they ae? Done forever Noy 


V OMEN sustain this loss every time they wash clothes, clean hi 
house, or allow others to do this work for them. with- YW 
out the aid of PYLE’S PEARLINE WASHING COMPOUND ; , 
an honest, straightforward article, which does better work in less y, 
time and with less labor than anything else known. Vj // 
oO PEARLINE is economical, but beware of imitations, 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEKKMAN STREKT. 


BRANCH, 37 East HOUSTON STREET. } New York. 





THE OVERLAND EXPRESS 
by the 


CHICAGO & NORTHWESTERN RAILWAY, 


connecting with fastest trains on Union and Central Pacific, is the 
most attractive transcontinental service ever offered the public. 
Individuals or excursion parties will realize the highest degree 
of comfort by using this route. 
For full details address, 


E. P. WILSON, G.P. A., C. & N. W. Ry., Chicago. 


NON ROUTE oases 








Take th f 
Chenas and Leule- {| ull 





Cincinnati, and all ‘Ofinsnulwksanestumskiie® Witter cities of Flo- 
rida and —— the South. 
67 E. O. McCormick, Gen. Pass. Agent, Chicago. 





KINNEY BROS’ CIGARETTES. 
“LATEST ENGLISH,” “WHITE CAPS” and 
«CROSS COUNTRY.” 

Extra Fine. 

THE MOST POPULAR CIGARETTE IN THE WORLD, 
SWEET CAPORAL. 


KINNEY TOBACCO CO., SUCCESSORS, 
Sore MANurActurers, NEW YORK. 














The Great French Tonic. | 
A WONDERFUL COMBINATION 


OF 


PERUVIAN BARK, IRON 


AND 


CATALAN WINE. 


It has been used in France for twenty-five years, and 
exceeds in popularity any other French preparation. 

It prevents Malaria, Cures Malarial Fevers, tones up 
the system, and invigorates the life. 


It is sold universally, or by 


E. FOUGERA & C€0., 


IMPORTERS, 
30 NORTH WILLIAM STREET, NEW. YORK. 





W. L. DOUGLAS $4 SIIOR, the original 
ond amy a pe — ze | y to 
wor equals custom hand-sewed s 
that cost from $6 to $9. - 


W. L. DOUGLAS 
$3 SHOE. }2 


The only 83 SEAMLESS 
Shoe inthe world, with- 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 


Break st Cocoa 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
\ and is therefore far more economi- 
cal, costing less than one cent a 
cup. It is delicious, novrishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persons in health. 
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cos or $6. 

all wear the W. - 
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L. DOUG 
$2 Shoe. 
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; 3 Sold by Grocers everywhere. 

W. L. DOUGLAS $2.50 SH > | 33 
— for heavy wear. If not sold by your deal 
Ww 


W.L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass. W. BAKER CA, Dorchester, Mass, 


DON’T BE AFRAID. 


Lf your Druggist does not have our Shaving Soaps—do not fear 
to send to us for samples—We exercise the utmost care in 
sending by Mail to insure—safe transmission, The famous 


Genuine Yankee Shaving Soap, I5c. 
Standard for Quality in U.S. Navy. 


Williams’ Shaving Stick, * 25c. 
Very fine—Scented with Attar of Roses. 


Williams’ Barbers’ Soap, - ~- 40c. 
A pound package—Six round cakes. 

This articlea genuine luxury for Toilet and Bath use, Its 
peculiar delicacy and mildness, specially adapt it Sor nursery use. 
Jt allays all roughness Of the skin—Heals—Softens and Whiter. 

All sent to any address—Post-paid—on receipt of price in Stamps 
or Currency. Registered packages, 10 cents extra. 


Address THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., 
(EstasusHeo 1840.) GLASTONBURY, CONN. 














positive/y cured by the great German ‘ HEWITT’S PATENT BALL POINTED PENS for sale by 
CATARRH®" | 


Remedy. Sample pkge. and book f. r Findler & Wibel, Stationers and Blank Book Mfs., 


4cts.instamps. E, H. MEDICAL CO., East Hampton,Conn. 46) | 146—150 Nassau Street, New York. 04 








BALL-POINTED PENS. 


(H. Hewitr’s Patrent—America, 295,395; Britain, 429.) 


———- 


The most important improvement in Steel Pens since first introduced. For writing in every position—never scratch 
nor spurt—hold more ink and last longer. Seven sorts, suitable for ledger, bold, rapid, or professional writing. 
Price, $1.20 and $1.50 per gross. Buy an assorted sample box for 25 cents, and choose a pen to suit your hand 





THE “FEDERATION HOLDERS’ NOT ONLY PREVENT THE PEN FROM BLOTTING, BUT GIVE A FIRM AND 
COMFORTABLE GRIP, PRICE, 5, 15 & 20 CENTS, TO BE HAD OF ALL STATIONERS, 
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THE GENUINE 


s 
Henry Clay Cigars. 
EOR SALE BX} THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


Viuda de JULIAN ALVAREZ, 


HENRY CLAY FACTORY, HABANA, CUBA. 
FERD. HIRSCH, 


Sole Representative for the United States, 
2 Burtinc Sur, New York. 


PUCK. 


SMOKE 


CELESTINO PALACIO & C0.’S 
LA ROSA 
anp EL TELECRAFO 


KEY WEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


For sale by all first-class dealers throughout the 
United States. 





Offer No. 172. 

FREE!— To MErcHANtTsS ONLY: A triple-plated 
Silver Set (6 knives, 6 forks, 6 tea spoons, I sugar spoon, 
1 butter knife), in satin-lined case. Address at once, 
R. W. TANSILL & Co., 55 State Street, Chicago. 


KLEPTOMANIA. 


MORAL: ¢“ bane take a . Thing you 
t Want.” 





He took cold and died of 


He took a watch and got 
Pneumonia, locked up, 


He took a vacation and He took the bull by 
the Kank Directors lost some the horns ms wa arise 
wealth, in Life. 


He took a cheap doctor’s 
advice and some 
chloral and got quite crazy 
2nd MORAL (Copyrighted) : 

Don’t be like the man from Cohoes who took 
the first ze at the American Institute Fair. 
The policemun made him put it back. 

must take 


He took Scotch Oats Essence 
and got well. 


SCOTCH OATS ESSENCE can and has cured 


— Sick Headache, 
poo aa. 
onvulsions 
¥ ——s— Ta rain Wear, 
Spasms, Tmpotenc . 
Exhaustfon. 
fi the NERVOUS DISEASES of WO- 


and makes CHILDBIRTH Quick 
pm Nnn Hay 
Babtes pager: ory for it. they don’t know 
enough 4 fe Fa Ky consiote people 
(that’s A.A, Sand they never regret it. 
$1 per bottle. * all Dru gists. Dr. Buck- 
land’s book on “ Brain & Nerves” free. 





**HOME RCISER’? or Brain Workers 
ond en E gxee gis tlemen, Ladies, and Youths; 
the Athlete A Invalid, A complete gymnasium. Takes 
+ hy 6 inches square floot-room ;_ something new, scien- 
tific durable, ag aber cheap. Send for circular. 

ools for Physical and Vocal Culture,” 16 East 

ah Street and 713 5th Ave., N. Y. City. Prof. 
= L. wo. Wm. Blaikie, author of “ How 
+ Stroug,”’ says 


e of it: “I never saw any 400 
ober that I liked 1”? 


f as wel 





Nine Gold and First-Class 


RET Ey} F HEERIN( 


COPENHAGEN CHERRY CORDIAL. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 


sENERAL AGENTS 
NEW YORK 


ikoxe Red koe 








SomeTuinc that never grows old — an “‘infant 
industry.” — Washington Critic. 





And they do say that Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup is ove remedy 
without a rival. Price, 25 cents. 

The great success of Salvation Oil provokes imitations. Get the 
genuine. Price, 25 cents. 


FASHIONABLE TAILORING’ 
Complete New Stock of 
FOREIGN and DOMESTIC 

SUITINGS, 


TROUSERINGS, 
and OVERCOATINGS. 


FINEST ASSORTMENT IN THE CITY. 





Business Suits to order from - - + $20.00. 
Dress - «© « 8.00. 
Trousers 61 - - -- 5 00. 


Overcoats ” - 16.00. 


Wa Soilove 


145 & 147 Bowery, 
and 
771 Broadway, Corner Ninth Street. 


Samples and Plate of latest New York fashions, giving an ac- 
curate and descriptive idea of self-measurement mailed free on 
application. 


WEAK, NERVOUS ‘PEOPLE 


And others suffering with Rheuma- 
tism,Neuralgia, any A and exhaust. 
Ri alee Id a aelvel 
ine of young or old are pos: 
ured b by Dr. Horne’ "s are po ively 
TRO-MA\ NETIC BELT. Thousands in 





OR. eee 191 we ng CHicace. 


Piso’s Remedy for Catarrh is the 
Best, Easiest to Use, and Cheapest. 





Poses q by dragsiste or sent by mail. 
Hazeltine, Warren, Pa. 





=~ “SANITAS” == 


The GREAT ENGLISH DISINFECTANT. 


Tho First Requisite in all Dwolings, 


The most POWERFUL and PLEASANT of all 
PREPARATIONS in use. 


Fragrant, Non-poisonous, does not stain Linen. 


“SANITAS” Disinfecting Fluid, for sprinkling 
about rooms, disinfecting linen, and 
general house use. 

*SANITAS” Disinfecting Powder, a powerful 
and pleasant preparation for stables, 
kennels, ashbins, &c. 

“SANITAS” Crude Disinfecting Fluid, a con- 
centrated form of **Sanitas,” to be di- 
luted with water for flushing drains, 
&e. 


“SANITAS” Disinfecting Oil, for fumigating 


sick rooms, treatment of throat com- 
plaints, rheumatism and ringworm. 


“Sanitas” Disinfecting Toilet and Laundry 
Soaps, &c,, &e. 


THE REGULAR USE OF 


“ SANITAS,” THE BEST DISINFECTANT, and 


Deodorant, is a sure preventive of all contagious and 
infectious diseases. It is invaluable in the sick room. 


“A PEOPLE’S HEALTH IS A NATION'S WEALTH.” 


“SANITAS” IS NATURE’S DISINFECTANT. 


To be had of aH Druggists and of the 


American & Continental “ Sanitas” Co., Ltd, 
636--642 West 55th street, N. Y. city. 


“Private Club’ 


GRAND CHAMPAGNE. 
FELIX JACQUIN, 


EPERNAY, FRANCE. 








Highest Grade Imported. 
L. E. WILMERDING, 


GENERAL AGENT, 
No. 3 South William Street, N. Y. City. 


Sus-AGENCIEs. 
W. H, Jones & Co., Boston, Mass. 
Augustus Merino & Co., Phila., Pa. 
W. C. Beetchenow, Newark, N. J. 
H. J. Reynolds, New Haven, Conn. 
Geo. W. Walker, Brooklyn, N. Y. 





to S88 a Ger. fompiee 5 worth $1.50, FREE. Lines not 
under the horses’ feet. rie Brewster's Safet Vy 
Rein Holder Gans Holly, a 











BEAUTY 


== of == 
Skin & Seale 
ESTORED 


* by the 
Cun CURA 


Remedies. 


TOTHING IS KNOWN TO SCIENCE AT ALL COM- 
parable to the Curicura RemeptEs in their marvelous prop- 
erties of cleansing, purifying and beautifying the skin and in cur- 
ing torturing, disfiguring, itching, scaly and pimply diseases of the 
skin, scalp and blood, with loss of hair. 

Curticura, the great Skin Cure, and Cuticura Soap, an ex- 
quisite Skin Beautifier, prepared from it, externally, and Curicura 
bk ESOLVENT, the new Bloo Purifier, internally, are a positive cure 
for every form of skin and blood disease, from pimples to scrofula. 
CuTicurA Remeptgs are absolutely pure and the only infallible 
skin beautifiers and blood purifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cutricura, soc.; RESOLVENT, $1; 
Soap, 25c. Prepared by the Porrer DruG anp Cuemicat Co., 
Boston, Mass, 

a@ Send for “ How to Cure Skin Diseases.”’ 


HAND 





te, 
BS 








Soft as dove’s down, and as white, by using Cut1- 
curA MgpicatTep Soap. 


| HAVE FOUND 
nothing like Dr. Seth Arnold's Cough Kil- 
ler to take on retiring when I was har- 
assed with a cough and wanted an undis- 
turbed, 
REFRESHING SLEEP. 
Robert Cushman, 
Pawtucket, R. I. 
All druggists, 25c., 50c., and $1.00. 
Physic ts necessary at times for bilious- 
Use Dr. Arnold’s Bilious Pills. 25c. 


TOP PLAYING POKER, OR GET POSTED. 
Secrets Free, H.O. BROWN & CO., Salem Depot, N. H. 


FROM THE HOME 


OF THE FAMOUS 


TOKAY WINES. 


What the Hungarian Trade Papers Say About Them. 








ness, costiveness, &c. 











Report of ARMIN V. ‘ARNAI to the President of the ‘Tolcsva 
Association for Grape Culture and Wine Production.’”’ (Copied 
from the number of November 28th, 1886, of the Magyar Kere- 
skedock Lapja, or, the ‘ Organ of the Hungarian Merchants.’’) 

“©, . . We have to make mention of one /audadble 
exception among the purchasers of genuine Ti okay Wines, 
and this is the firm of A. HELLER & CO., in Buda- 
Pesth and New York. The aforenamed world-renown- 
ed house, as in former years, spares no efforts to secure 
the best and purest qualities right here in the valleys of 
the Tokay Mountains, regardless of the prices asked by 
the growers. The Mew York Branch of A. HELLER 
& CO. (A. Heller & Bro., 35 & 37 Broad Street, and 
307 & 309 E. 54th Street), by the way, deserves great 
credit for having popularized on the other side of the 
Atlantic the judgment and acknowledgement for genuine 
Tokay Wines and Aszu, and at the same time opening a 
market for these articles in the New World . . .” 

* * 

ZEMPLE ‘NV, the Oficial Gazette of the Local Government of 
the Province of Zempleén, speaks on the same subject as follows : 

«. . . The judgment for genuine Tokay Wines is 
in America more general than in the capital of Hungary. 
During a period of fem years not nearly as great a quan- 
tity of that noblest of wines has been shipped to Buda- 
Pesth, as the New York Branch of A. HELLER & CO. 
has imported yearly, and, what is more, they were ex- 
clusively of prime quality and mellow old age.” 








To introduce our wonder- 
3 _ -operating Washing 
Machine, we will GIVE 


GRAND GIF 


ONE away in every town. Best in the World. No 
labor or a SEND FOR ONE to the 
NATIONAL CO., 23 Dey Street, New York. 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


ce Free H 
oy a mg e method Hy oo ace Werght a nemneous san | 
ecessary. New Treatise. Le “a pene 
= in plain sealed envelope for 6 ROAR, 
Address E, K. LYNTON, (ober F Place, New York. 


THE NATIONAL REMEDY FOR THE SKIN. 
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PRAISED BY ALL. Cures § 
happed Lips, Hands, Sore-nose, and Cold- 

a s. All forms of Chapped, Rough, Red ¢ 

Cures pimples, % 


Pimply Skin made soft and clear. 
bites, burns, cuts, salt rheum, piles, and sores of 


f all kinds. Once tried you will always use it. Prepared by @ 
achemist, 5c. at druggists or mailed. Puy, try, judge! , 
y (A cure guaranteed) oP PILL CO. New London Ct. f 





) All Newsdealers, | 
10 Cents. 


rackasLigrary. “SASSIETY,? 





PUCK. 


Exectric lights, hung low, as they generally 
are in Omaha, are a decided protection against 
thieves. The lights blind the thieves so they can’t 
see to walk.— Omaha World. 

No, Ignoramus, it does not follow that when 
you see a white-headed girl you will find a red 
horse. 


poon. 





BLAIR’S PILLS.—Great English Gout and Rheumatic 
Remedy. Oval Box, 34; round, 14 Pills. At all druggists. 17 
CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simple 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Con- 
sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all Throat and Lung 
Affections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility 
and all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful 
curative powers in thousands of cases, 
make it known to his suffering fellows. 


and a desire to relieve human suffering, I will send free of charge, 
to all who desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, 
with full directions for preparing and using. "Sent by mail by ad- 





| dressing with stamp, naming this paper: 


V. A. Novas, 149 Power's Block, Rochester, N. Y. 


ASK FOR 





LIEBIG COMPANY'S 





EXTRACT of MEAT 


and insist upon no other being substituted for it. 
N. B.—Genuine only with fac-simile of 
Baron Liebig’s signature in BLUE INK 


across label. 
Sold by storekeepers, Grocers and Druggists. 








Neither does the presence of a red girl | 
betoken a white-headed horse.—Harvard Lam- | 


has felt it his duty to | 
Actuated by this motive | 
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PUCK’S LIBRARY, No. VII. 


“a 


ofl 





BEING PUCK’S BEST THINGS ABOU! 
AMERICANS OF ALL NATIONALITIES. 


NOS. I. AND il. OF 
THE QUARTERLY EDITION 
PUCK’S LIBRARY, 
Consietng, resp., of Nos. 1, 2 and 3, and Nos. 4, 5 and 6 of 
PUCK’S LIB BRARY, are now ready. Price, 25 Cents per 
Copy. By Mail, 30 Cents. 


Slocum’s School of Shorthand. 
257 Washington St., BUFFALO, N. Y. 


This is the largest and most successful school of the kind in the 
United States. Every graduate has had a situation secured free 
of charge. 

Private instruction by the proprietor, an official stenographer 
of over twenty years’ experience. 

Pa for circulars to 


WM. H. SLOCUM, Buffalo, N. Y. 


CURESDEAF 


ronounced incurable. Illustrated book and proofs 
. HISCOX, 853 Broadway, Cor, 14th st., New York, 


OF 








by Peck’s Pat, Improvep Cusutonep Exn 

Deums, Whiepers heard distinctly, Com- 

fortable, invisible. Often successful in ca:ca + 

ree. Adilress o- call ov 
Name this paper. 








The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


ONE MILE SIGNAL =_— 


The loudest and most piercingly sh 
whistle of its size made. van be pety ghrt 
ty exact size of a 


BOKER'S BITTERS 






















novelty that 
every one who 
7 sees it wants it, 
ont should have 
is To introduce our 
full” expensive, and in- 
tereating catalogue « 
guna, kn‘ ves, n en, and 

gy useful articles, we will send this 
whistle and — by mail, post- 
a...’ for only 25 centa in aenes, Ad- 
E & ALLSON MFG. 


O0., 725 Filbert Street, Phuaaciphia, Penna. 143 





FREE TOF.A.M. FineColored Engrevies of An- 
cient York, England, where the firs of 
Masons was held A D. 926. Also ok illustrated 
Catalogue of Masonic books =~ goods with ~ 
tom prices. Agents wanted, Pa: ey libera 
Te are of spuriousbooks, REDDI ance, 

Masonic Publishers and Manufacturers,731 Broad way,New York, 


TAPE WORMS 


| Removed in two hours. Permanent Cure Guaranteed. Estab. 
lished 14 years. A. W. ALLEN, 604 Granp St., New Yorke 


AT@®FOLKS® 


asing ** Anti-Corpulene Pills” lose 15 lbs. a 
mont}.. They cause no sickness, contain no poison and never 
fail. Particulars (sealed) 4c. Wilcox Specific Co., Phila., Pa. 

PARTNER with cash capital of $5,000 wanted, for 
the extension of the manufacture of a 
By hen article. Has been in the market 3 years, and is endorsed 


y the highest authorities. Only a reliable man need apply. 
139 A. B., Puck Office, N.Y. 


140 











Address: 

: RINT $3. 3. Circular size $8. New spaper 
size $44. Type setting easy, printed 

PRINT Wi Grecgions. Send 2 stamps for catalogue 


presses, type, cards, &c. to factory, 
CARDS P KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn. 
A WEEK and upwards positively secured by men agents 
selling Dr. Scott’s Genuine Electric Belt, Sus- 
$25 i etc., and by ladies selling Dr. Scott’s Electric Cor- 
sets. Samples. free. State sex. Dr. Scott, 842 Broadway, N.Y. 


\ 
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Cc. WEIS. 


Manufacturer of Meerschaum Pipes, 
Smokers’ Articles, etc., wholesale and re- 
tail, 399 Broadway, N. Y. Factories, 
5g Walker Street, and Vienna, Austria. Ster- 
ling Silver-Mounted Pipes and Bowls made 
up in new:st Cesigns. Circular Free. 
Please mention Puck. 










~ HAVE YOU CATARRH? | 
ARE YOU GOING INTO CONSUMPTION? 


Do You Have Asthma? 


By means of the Pi_tow-INHALER, 
) sufferers in every part of the land have 
i been cured of the above diseases, and 
many who were for years : fflicted are 
now strong and well. The Pittow- 
INHALER is apparently only a pillow, 
but from liquid medicines that are 
| harmless (tar, carbolic acid, iodine, 
| == etc.) it gives off an atmosphere which 
| SS > you breathe ad/ night (or about eight 
hours), whilst sivas ordinary rest in sleep. There are no pipes 
| or tubes, as the medicine is contained in concealed reservoirs, and 
| the healing atmosphere arising from it envelops the head. It is 
perfectly simple in its workings, and can be used by a child with 
absolute safety. Medicine for the reservoirs goes with each IN- 
HALER, ready for use. The wonderful and simple power of the 
PiL_Low-INHALER is in the long-continued application. You breathe 
the healing vapor continuously and at a time when ordinarily the 
cavities of the nose and bronchial tubes become engorged with 
mucus, and catarrh, throat and lung diseases make greatest pro- 
gress. From the very first night the passages are clearer and the 
inflammation is less, The cure is sure and reasonably rapid. 

Mr. Henry W. PLANT, A PROMINENT NEW YORK MERCHANT 
WALKER STREET, writes: ‘* My wife used the PILLOW-INHALER for a very 


severe attack of Catarrh. It not only gave her great relief, but also made 
a cure, as she has not been troubled with it in the least since she used it.” 


Wa. C. Carter, M. D., Richmond, Va., a physician in regular practice, 
says: “IT believe the ILLOW- INHALER to be the best thing for the relief 
and cure of Lung Troubles that I have ever seen or beard of." 


THE PILLOW-INHALER CO., 
1520 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
BRANCHES: fi New York. 25 East Fourteenth 8t. 
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Cuicaco, (Central Music Hall,) State and 
Randolph Streets. 


ENWAY SA 
NDIA PALE 
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THRESHING THE OLD STRAW OVER AGAIN. 


J,Ottmann, Lith. puck sunorno, ». ¥. 





